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	1. Introduction

"Tell me do you know how when you're with me?" Callie sang into a microphone in her hand.

"You wouldn't listen, oh irony," Marie sung in response.

The Squid Sisters were on stage singing one of their songs for the party that was being held. It was set in Inkopolis, the Great Zapfish back on the tower, smiling dumbly. There were many inklings dancing in the plaza to the music provided by Callie and Marie. Enthusiasm and excitement were shown on the many inklings' faces though it was past midnight.

Today wasn't Splatfest. Today was Sunday night and the next Splatfest would be held the next Saturday. The residents of Inkopolis had gathered in the main plaza to celebrate the heroic and brave actions of Silver and Sapphire, who had defeated the army of Octarians and their leader, DJ Octavio. In return, they brought back the Great Zapfish to the city of Inkopolis. Silver was standing beside Sapphire, dressed in their gear, holding up their Hero Shots, given to them by Captain Cuttlefish, who was also on stage beside Silver. The portable stage was still in the plaza, but opposite from Callie and Marie's performance stage in front of the lobby. There was a large group of inklings and adults cheering for the two heroes. At that point, the music had stopped, and Callie and Marie were closing out.

"Give all your gratitude and thanks to Silver and Sapphire, guys!" Callie said.

"In thanks for Silver, we will be releasing a new ink color: silver!" Marie announced gaining the interest from the crowd.

"Yes! Silver ink!" Silver exclaimed, being thrilled as Sapphire laughed.

"And in thanks for Sapphire, we will be releasing ruby and sapphire colored weapons at Ammo Knights," Callie announced as the crowd talked amongst each other in excitement.

"Yay! Red and blue, my favorite colors on my rollers!" Sapphire exclaimed, as Silver smiled at her.

"And remember, Splatfest is in a week, so be sure to vote and get a T-shirt!" Marie reminded.

"Thanks again Silver and Sapphire, and stay fresh!" the Squid Sisters gave thanks and signed out.

As the Squid Sisters departed from the stage, more of the number of inklings in the crowd in the plaza began to diminish. The lights dimmed to a minimum, allowing some for the other inklings who still were energetic to participate in battles. As Silver and Sapphire jumped off their stage, they went to Captain Cuttlefish who also was slowly stepping off from the stage.

"Thanks Captain," Silver spoke up with a smile, with Sapphire nodding afterwards.

"Well, thank you!" Captain Cuttlefish thanked, emphasizing the 'you.' "If it weren't for you two lads, then the Great Zapfish would have been in their hands!" he said with a smile before trotting back to the sewer pipe to Octo Valley.

Silver and Sapphire looked at each other and smiled as they were walking out of the gates to the plaza.

"We did it, Sapphire!" Lucas said tiredly. "I can't believe we did though."

"Well, I guess you could say it wasn't bad for our first time in Inkopolis," Sapphire giggled.

"Hahaha, sure," Silver laughed at her remark.

They walked beside each other down the roads of downtown Inkopolis. Downtown of the city included the plaza and the companies and the commercial shops lined up and down each street. Past that were the houses and apartments for all the inklings and adults who took residence in the city. There were also highways that loomed over the city next to Moray Towers and Urchin Underpass in the downtown area. Walleye Warehouse and Arowana Mall were also set in downtown, near commercial sites and industry. The suburbs, where Silver and Sapphire were heading was set in the middle of downtown and another area of industry and commercial sites. There was Port Mackerel and a bunch of other shipping ports sitting on the edge of land. From the shipping ports, one could see in the distance the oil rigs surrounding Saltspray Rig. A ferry and bridge also ran from the land's edge. The ferry was seen going from each island to island, passing under Saltspray, sometimes exploring the ruins of the island Bluefin Depot was set. The bridge ran from island to island, allowing vehicles a passageway to other cities.

Blackbelly Skatepark was passed by Silver and Sapphire, for it was close to residential areas. Since Silver and Sapphire had just recently arrived in Inkopolis, they were given an apartment room for the time being until they could afford a house. Now, the two had arrived at the lobby of their apartment complex, taking the elevator. Because the elevator ride was slow, for their rooms were nearly at the top floor, it was filled with an awkward silence. Both Silver and Sapphire were still bewildered at the capabilities that they had shown today in battle. Not to mention alone together in a small space.

When the elevator reached their floor, Silver quickly stepped out and sighed heavily, for he was reluctant to stay in there longer.

"C'mon, why don't you hang out for a bit, until midnight?" Silver suggested.

"...Sure," Sapphire finally agreed after thinking. "But only thirty minutes left, okay Gold?"

"T-that's not my name!" he stuttered, annoyed at what she called him.

"Whatever, let's just get inside," she laughed at him as he held the door open for her to get inside.

Silver's apartment was plain and simple, with a bunch of unpacked boxes lying around. No decorations were up and it smelled like a fresh room. There were bags of food on the counter next to some plates. The apartment was decently sized, enough room for a kitchen, a TV room, a bedroom, and a bathroom.

Sapphire set her Hero Shot on the table in front of the TV and joined Silver who was making dinner for the both of them. Silver's Hero Shot and his Hero Jacket were laying on the counter, leaving him in his black undershirt, his headpiece, and his shorts and shoes. Two small bowls of rice were made with slices of bread. Silver took both bowls and gave the other one to Sapphire, heading to the couch. Sapphire looked at her serving.

"You're giving me this to say we missed last Splatfest?" Sapphire said with a questionable look on her face.

"I guess you could say that," he said in reply taking a seat on the couch.

Sapphire set her bowl on the table next to her Hero Shot, unzipped her Hero Jacket, and shrugged it off onto the floor. She also took off the headpiece that was covering her ears, leaving her in her shoes, shorts, and black undershirt, which was cropped a little above her waist. Straightening her tentacle hair, she regained her natural blue color. She looked down at Silver who was sitting on the couch, nibbling on his rice, looking up at her the entire time.

"Silver? Stop staring at me like that!" Sapphire said angrily, though laughing at him.

"What?" Silver asked her. "It just that you're really pretty," he complimented her in his defense.

"It's not like you said that a million times on my birthday," she shot back with a smirk.

"Well, I couldn't help it that you turned out to be beautiful in human form," he responded with a grin. Sapphire sat on the couch close to him, grabbing her bowl of food. "Stop complaining about what I say about you, 'cause I even waited for you to turn fourteen so we could both move together here," Silver added

"Fine, whatever you say," Sapphire gave up and started eating.

Silver grabbed the remote and turned on the TV to a random news channel. On the screen, it showed news about the other cities, surrounding Inkopolis on their own island. It reminded him of his hometown. Sapphire looked up from her bowl at the news.

"Who knew we could do Turf Wars in that oil rig that we saw from the bridge to here," she pointed out.

"Or the port at the end of the bridge," Silver added. Sapphire looked at him again.

"Why are you still wearing your headpiece?" she snickered.

"Uh, I don't know, I just like it," he answered honestly. She pulled it off his ears and put it on the table, getting an face of annoyance from Silver.

They continued to eat their rice and bread in silence, only the sound of voices coming from the TV news. Silver set his empty bowl on the table, beginning to reminisce over his past. Sapphire noticed him in thought and put her almost empty bowl down.

"What's wrong Silver?" she turned to him and asked.

"Oh, nothing's wrong," he replied plainly.

"But what are you thinking about?"

"I wonder what everyone thinks of us at home," he admitted.

"Well... They must be really proud," she tried to give her best answer. Silver took the remote and shut the TV off.

"Also, I can't believe I've gone this far with you," Silver released his thoughts. "I remember meeting you back in Kindergarten when we were just squids. And then our graduation from our final class, eighth grade. Now we're here, and we just saved an entire culture single-handedly."

"...Wow, you're right," she quietly responded. She leaned her head on Silver's shoulder and pulled her legs up onto the couch.

"I'm really glad that I got to experience all of it with you, Silver. Being my closest friend through school and now. I'm grateful for it," she gave a thankful response as she fell asleep. Silver looked at her and smiled warmly. He put his feet up on the table and put his arm around Sapphire's shoulder, hugging her tightly. He looked at the digital clock under the TV.

12:00 A.M.

_ I guess thirty minutes wasn't enough for her, _Silver smiled as he fell asleep alongside Sapphire.

* * *

><p>The adult Octarians were gathered around a machine, a tray set on it. The machine was producing a substance that was spreading across the tray. Every machine around it was on, illuminating the darkness of the laboratory.<p>

"We completed it sir," one of them said.

"Of course," said the leader. "Now all we have to do is free DJ Octavio from that foolish idea of a globe, and all is set," his deep and clear voice said.

"When is the release day sir?" another asked.

"Saturday. The day of Splatfest," the leader said with a confident voice. "The inklings and everyone else will be destroyed. Nothing will go off plan. Get the Octolings and the others ready! We'll need a force along with the execution."

And with that, he sent everyone standing with him off to his task, leaving him alone. He shut of the machines, leaving the light shining on the tray full of the mysterious substance. He stepped back into the darkness, an evil grin shining on his face.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: And that's it for Chapter One of MY Splatoon story. If you think it would be interesting, please drop a vote and leave a comment if you have any.** **The storyline is actually inspired by Splatoon itself, along with a bunch of rated m shooting games I don't even play. (hint hint, here's a hint)**

**Also, I'm new to , arriving from . If I have any mistakes, please give me constructive criticism, so I can better this story on both sites. Thanks! ~AuraMasterADV13**


	2. Chapter 1: Battling and Exploring

It was a sunny, Monday morning in the city of Inkopolis, awake inklings out in the plaza ready to battle. Others were at the local stores, buying new clothes and weapons. Inside the lobby, there were matchmaking systems going on as the readied randomized parties of eight were teleported into an arena. Even those who were battling late past midnight were up and early inking turf, ignoring and defeating their fatigue. Though, two, now well-known inklings have stayed up until midnight, they slept in lazily for many hours, nearing noon.

Tiredly, Silver rubbed his eyes with one hand, the sunlight that filled the room entered through his eyelids. He glanced over to his side, where Sapphire was leaning against his shoulder in rest cuddled by his other arm, slung around her body. Silver smiled warmly at her as he decided to stroke her hair slightly and softly, making her wake up. Her eyes opened slowly, still sleepy, as she turned to Silver.

"I guess thirty minutes wasn't enough for you, and you wanted to sleep with me the whole night," Silver smirked.

"What?!" Sapphire shot up. "What time is it?"

"About eleven-thirty," he responded. Sighing, Sapphire sat back down and shut her eyes.

"I don't care if we slept together," she said lazily. Silver rose one of his eyebrows.

"We're not in a relationship, though," Silver pointed out. A few seconds of silence passed.

"...Then why are we living by ourselves now? Our parents gave us permission to live here," she explained as Silver listened. "If our parents didn't trust us, they wouldn't have allowed us to move. We even stopped some guys who tried to take over us! So, stop worrying about ourselves. We can talk about that when the time is right," she added the last part quickly before she tried to finish her nap, leaning on Silver's shoulder.

She really does take affection as casual as possible, Silver thought as he sighed quietly, not to wake up Sapphire. He thought back to many moments not that long ago, when he still lived in his hometown.

* * *

><p><em>"Happy Birthday!" everyone around the table cheered. Sitting at the chair at the edge of the table, a birthday cake in front, a 14-year-old Silver blew the lighted candles, extinguishing its flames. His family and friends were gathered around him beside the table, watching him as he did. Beside Silver was a happy, slightly younger inkling who was jumping up and down in her squid form. Silver smiled at her as his mom began to serve cake to everyone.<em>

_After the guests who came to his party left, Silver and Sapphire were hanging out in his room, which was littered with unopened gift boxes. Their moms were in the kitchen talking, and their dads were in the living room watching broadcasted ink battles. Silver was sitting on his bed, watching Sapphire do tricks with her squid form, most of them, jumping and spinning around in the air. When Sapphire slowed down from the dizziness, Silver picked up her small body and cradled it in his hands. Her eyes looked up to him._

_"Will you wait for me to turn fourteen so we can go to Inkopolis?" her small voice was heard. Silver hesitated._

_"Well, isn't your birthday in two months?" Silver asked Sapphire. The squid nodded._

_"So you're saying I have to wait for two months to go? I was gonna go in two days!" Silver complained._

_"Pleaseee?" her small voice pleaded._

_"...Okay, I'll do it for you," Silver finally accepted._

_"Yay! Thanks, Silver!" Sapphire jumped into his arms as Silver giggled and caught her happily squirming squid body in a hug._

* * *

><p><em>"Silver!" a voice yelled. He tiredly opened one eye, and before he could get a glimpse of what was in front of him, he was violently smacked with a pillow.<em>

_Silver was sleeping in the guest bedroom of Sapphire's house. Her parents allowed him to stay there overnight, so he could see Sapphire when she turned fourteen. Though, he and her parents agreed that he would be sleeping in the guest room, for Sapphire wouldn't be clothed yet once she turned to her human form in her sleep._

_"Silver!" a girl's voice yelled at him, with a hint of laughter. Another pillow was slammed on Silver's face._

_"Ugh, stop it!" Silver finally said. He quickly sat up and looked in front of him. He was greeted by Sapphire, who had turned into a human form, and was slightly shorter than his height. Her tentacle hair was light blue, which was the same color as her squid body, and had darker blue eyes. She had changed into a black undershirt, cropped above her waist, and black shorts. Silver stood uneasily from his bed with a smile. As Sapphire walked forward, she tumbled a bit, not used to walking. Silver caught her in her fall, and she regained her stance. They both sat on the bed, Silver's arm around Sapphire's shoulder._

_"How does it feel?" Silver grinned at her._

_"Stupid," she blurted out, "until you get used to it._

_The two shared a laugh. Sapphire looked up at him and smiled as they stood up, with him guiding her walking down the stairs to where her mom was cooking breakfast._

* * *

><p>Silver smiled, reminded of those two moments. He looked beside him at Sapphire, still napping. He stood up from the couch, leaving Sapphire sprawled on the couch. Walking quietly to his bedroom, he took a pillow, and returned to the couch. Silver began to mimic a memory from back on the morning of Sapphire's birthday.<p>

"Sapphire!" he yelled. He took a light swing with the pillow across her face. Anger became noticeable on her face as her eyes opened.

"Sapphire!" he yelled again, but louder. Noticing her anger, he took a much slighter slap with the pillow.

"Ugh, what do you WANT?!" Sapphire stood up and smacked Silver in the face, making him drop the pillow. He fell down onto the couch, rubbing his cheek where she hit him. Sapphire looked down at him, noticing the red on his cheek.

"...Silver, oh my gosh sorry!" she apologized with guilt, as she sat down next to Silver. She took ahold of his hand as she caressed his cheek, a deep and regretful expression on her face. Silver smiled at her touch.

"Ah, whatever," he shook away the pain, "at least you're awake now. I was planning to go battling... And shopping for gear, if you'd like."

"Sure," she responded. Quickly, she grabbed a slice of bread from the kitchen and followed Silver into his bedroom, where he changed into casual clothes. Sapphire chewed quietly on her bread, swinging her feet back and forth from the bed as she watched Silver change. He pulled a basic yellow tee over his head, and Cream Basics over his feet. Taking his time, he fitted his studio headphones onto his head.

"They aren't even plugged in," she said.

"...W-Whatever, it looks good anyway," Silver stuttered before yanking it off his head. Sapphire laughed.

"C'mon, let's go. You don't need any headgear," Sapphire said, standing up from his bed. She walked behind Silver and cupped his ponytailed, short tentacle hair with her hands, giggling, and left the room.

"Hey!" Silver yelled in protest before running to catch up with Sapphire, who had already left to her room next door with all her stuff.

* * *

><p>It was way past three o'clock when Silver and Sapphire finally left their apartment building, heading over to the Plaza. The distance to the center plaza wasn't that far away to take a train, but enough for a bus ride. After waiting at a bus stop, the two boarded the vehicle and paid for the fee. Almost everywhere they walked around in Inkopolis, even on the bus, there were people who recognized them as the inklings who defeated the Octarians. The pedestrians throughout the streets crowded the two with clusters of people trying to see them. All the attention was bugging mostly Sapphire. This resulted in delaying the time to get to the plaza. Finally, they arrived at the plaza.<p>

"Silver, let's go to the shops! I wanna get my sapphire-colored weapons!" Sapphire exclaimed.

"Wait, before that, I gotta go take care of something. I'll meet you at Ammo Knights in a second, he called out, heading towards Callie and Marie's studio. Sapphire shrugged her shoulders as she parted ways with Silver.

* * *

><p>Silver walked up the elevated pathway past the battle dojo and the groups of inklings and arrived at the second floor of the Squid Sisters' studio. The Squid Sisters were sitting at their desk, chatting away, a thin stack of papers piled in front of them. He knocked slightly on the glass door leading to the inside, to which Callie noticed and motioned for him to come inside.<p>

"Heyyy!" Callie greeted.

"Hallo, Silver!" Marie exclaimed.

"Hi, I just need you guys to make one announcement for me please," he asked them.

"Sure, no problem, Savior!" Callie said.

"Well, what is it?" Marie questioned.

"Don't call me Savior, please," he turned to Callie before making his one request. "Tell people not to crowd around Sapphire and me. We don't really like the popularity. A hi and bye is just fine."

"Sure, it will be announced next news update," Marie guaranteed after looking through her stack of papers. "Which will be in a few minutes," she added.

"Oh, thanks," Silver smiled with relief. "It's only been one time through Inkopolis after our feat and we're already tired of it."

"Hah, we know what it's like," Callie related to him as he walked toward the exit.

"And stay fresh!" Marie called out before Silver left.

I can stay fresh by myself, Silver thought as he looked back at the studio. Shrugging to himself, he continued back towards Ammo Knights in Booyah Base.

* * *

><p>Sapphire's blue eyes scanned each shelf and row in Ammo Knights , which were filled with different kinds of weapons. She already talked to Sheldon, the storeowner, who had said anything that she and Silver will buy will be free. "Any weapons to give to our two best defenders," he concluded earlier. Dragging her Hero Shot along, she made her way into the roller section. Reaching her hand to take the Dynamo Roller from the wall, she heard the doors open. Turning around, she spotted Silver and ran over to him.<p>

"Sheldon said we could get anything for free!" she informed with a squeal.

"Cool," he responded blankly.

"C'mon, let's go buy everything!" Sapphire told him as she grabbed more weapons of the shelf.

"Sapphire, let's just buy one at a time," Silver suggested, overwhelmed at what she said.

"Why?" Sapphire looked back at him.

"Because you'll end up with a bunch of weapons you might never use. It'll be in your room wasted," Silver explained.

"Ugh, fine!" she gave it up, "I'll do whatever you want master," she responded sarcastically. Silver sighed at this.

"You'll get better at each weapon if you try," he added.

"Whatever."

The two spread throughout the shop, looking for four weapons that they would start out to use. Suddenly, all the screens in the shop and outside the buildings turned to a colorful scene, playing a remarkable melody. It was Inkopolis News time.

"Hold on to your tentacles..."

"It's Inkopolis News time!" Callie and Marie's voiced were heard, echoing throughout the area.

"The current stages set for regular battles are Arowanna Mall and Bluefin Depot," Callie announced.

"Urchin Underpass and Moray Towers are the stages available for ranked battles as well," Marie announced alongside Callie.

"Also, there is more information about our album, which is being released after Splatfest next week," Callie said. This brought the attention of many of the inklings in the plaza who had heard them sing last Splatfest. "Please visit .com for more info," Marie added.

"Lastly, we have an announcement that was requested by someone well-known..."

"Oh yeah, Sapphire! I forgot to tell you something!" Silver remembered and told her.

"What?"

"You all know Silver, one out of two of our heroes and defenders," Callie started.

"He's got two requests he wanted to announce," Marie stated.

Wait, TWO? Silver thought, remembering that he only gave one request.

"Firstly, he said, to stop calling him Savior," Callie said dumbly.

"Which I have no idea why he would announce it to everyone in this city," Marie continued.

A loud and harsh slapping sound was heard in the store, and Sheldon and Sapphire turned to look where it came from. There, was Silver, who had face-palmed really hard after what Callie said. Sapphire glanced out the windows and saw other inklings outside giggling and turned back to Silver. She held a smile in amusement as she patted Silver on his back.

"And lastly, he said for all of you out there who are crowding around him and Sapphire, congratulating them a little too rough," Callie projected her voice, "to just keep it down a little," she softened her voice to go with what she was saying.

"Imagine if you moved here not to long ago, and the next day, you have crowds tripping over themselves and crowding around wherever you go. It'd be way too hectic," Marie gave her perspective.

"Thanks for understanding, guys, and stay fresh!" the Squid Sisters signed out simultaneously. The inklings in the plaza were still standing still, thinking about Silver's last request. Looking at one another, they nodded in agreement as they went about their business. A huge sigh of relief came from Silver.

"Aww, Silver, you really did that?" Sapphire asked him with a grin on her face. "You didn't have to."

"Well, I know how much you still would hate it, trying to deal with it longer," Silver answered knowingly.

"Ah, you do really know me," Sapphire calmed and gave him a quick hug.

"Come on, let's buy these."

Silver and Sapphire decided on the Splattershot Jr., the Splattershot, the Custom Splattershot Jr., and the Splat Roller. Since they had ordered duplicates for each weapon they chose for each of them to have, Sheldon taught them of the gear depository system. It was a normal machine built for depositing and withdrawing your gear to and from your place of residence at any time. Those machines were built all across Inkopolis for convenience.

As they thanked him for the advice, they deposited the three of their weapons and kept one. Holding the Splattershot proudly in her right hand was Sapphire, while Silver was jabbing the air in front of him with the Splat Roller. The two smiled confidently at each other as they proceeded out the shop to head towards the lobby.

* * *

><p>Inside the base of Inkopolis Tower was the lobby, which was packed and full of battlers. The ground floor, which Silver and Sapphire had just entered, extended downwards underground two more floors. It didn't really matter that the ground floor was packed. That floor and the floors below it were constructed to be a wide area. At the ground floor, there was an elevator, taking visitors and sightseers to the top of the tower for a scenic view of Inkopolis and the islands and water surrounding it. All of the walls were screens decorating the area, showing different colors and emblems related to the different battle modes inklings could participate in. But, the lobby where the crowds and clusters of inklings met wasn't where the teams for battle were decided.<p>

There were kettles everywhere on each floor, the tops of each illuminated with the spawn point symbol. Depending on what battle mode, the kettles were green and orange. As Silver and Sapphire stepped onto different kettles glowing green, they turned into their squid form. Instantly, their bodies had disappeared. In their point of view, they were in squid form, stationed in a room with walls, a floor and a ceiling of vivid green. After a while, more squids appeared alongside them in that room. Each squid had a transparent, holographic screen displaying anyone joined in the room, and their status. Silver and Sapphire had just started in the lobby, for they were occupied with battling in Octo Valley, so they began at a low level and a C- ranking. Once eight people had joined, the whole room was teleported, each inkling traveling in their randomized team's ink color. Fortunately, Silver and Sapphire were on the same team.

Each stage had many synthetic replicas of it located in the extra space around the city. If it had to be moved or demolished, they could break it into dissolving pieces to be rebuilt again. Each and every stage built was and had to be symmetrical on both sides to prevent any advantages or disadvantages. Now, each team had appeared on each spawn point kettle on both sides of the map.

As fast as they appeared on the kettle, the two teams advanced into battle.

* * *

><p>It was a few hours later, the sun was setting, and Silver and Sapphire were holding their Splattershot Jr. And Custom Splattershot Jr., respectively. Now they were heading home, already having bought some gear from Booyah Base. They had come at a level higher than four, but it turns out that the shop owners would be like Sheldon and given them free gear anyway. Both of them had gained experience using each of the four weapons they had gotten. Walking side-by-side, they talked along the way home, taking the same route they took yesterday.<p>

"Not bad for the first time in lobby," Silver said.

"Well, everyone kept stopping every time they saw us," Sapphire responded. "Remember, in Bluefin Depot, you shook hands with that other guy from the other team during the battle, and then you splatted him with your roller?"

"Haha, yup," Silver giggled.

"I was watching it from the other side of the bottom of the map. It was so stupid that I kept laughing and I couldn't play anymore," Sapphire tried to hold back her laughter.

"Also, there was this one time I was greeted this Slosher guy who put his bucket down and shook my hand with both his hands, but he put the bucket upside down, making the ink drain out of it," Silver explained.

"What?! Really?!" Sapphire couldn't hold her laughter anymore. She burst out laughing, startling passerby's on the streets. "C'mon, let's eat dinner at your place," she suggested to him as they neared the entrance to their apartment complex.

* * *

><p>Darkness from the outside filled Silver's apartment, only countered by one weak lamp and a TV screen. The two were standing by the door, having already taken a shower and eaten dinner. Silver was wrapped in her arms as Sapphire gave him a tight hug.<p>

"Thanks for today. I had fun," she thanked him as she pulled away from the hug.

"No problem, and make sure you don't sleep until after noon, it's still two hours before midnight," Silver told her.

"Shut up, I won't," she responded.

"Goodnight," they said their goodbye's as Sapphire walked out into the hallway back to her apartment next door.

Silver stood at the door for a while before going back to turn off the TV. Going to the kitchen sink, he rinsed his hands as clear ink (which is by the way, their version of water and has the same density as our water) rushed from the faucet. Drying his hands, he turned off the lamp and walked back to his bedroom thinking back to last night with Sapphire.

* * *

><p>Sapphire had just walked out of her walk-in closet, which had weapons on one side of the wall and gear on the other. She plopped herself onto the bed lazily, and switched off the glowing lamp beside her bed. After stretching her tired body, she curled up and hugged her pillow to sleep.<p>

* * *

><p><em>There was shooting everywhere. The sun was setting, but that was the only pretty sight in the area. It had become chaos in Inkopolis. Every original stage, no duplicates used, were occupied by the warring Octarians and the Squids. Adult squids and inklings fought alongside each other in battle. A different color of ink was used in every area to prevent friendly fire. Ironically, in this area, Silver was fighting on a light-blue ink team against the Octarians, who mainly used Silver ink. The silver ink released from their weapons look too much similar to real bullets, and that's what scared Sapphire the most. She and Silver were in an area on Octo Valley, advancing further than any other inkling who went to defend down in a kettle. They had met up in a fight against three octolings, each with a Heavy Splatling in hand. All three of them had been shooting continuously at them as Sapphire and Silver dodged each round of shots and looked for an opening.<em>

_Finally, all three charged at once. Silver and Sapphire were separated, but still in front of them. Deciding where to aim, the three octolings aimed at Silver._

_"NO!" a desperate cry came from Sapphire before the shots were released, pelting Silver with rapid fire ink. Sapphire was angered as she injured them heavily with a Suction Bomb and five seconds of firing ink at each octoling. There was Silver, on the ground, his light-blue hair, vivid and alive from an unused Inkstrike. Sapphire dashed over to him with tears in his eyes and kneeled next to his body. It was frail from the shots it had taken, but slightly moving. He was breathing shakily._

_If the power of a fully charged shot from a splatling can kill four at a time, then he should have die- been splatted twelve times, she thought as she wept._

_"SILVER!" she cried, her tears falling on his weak, unconscious body, her mournful voice echoing throughout Octo Valley._

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Thanks for reading, and share it with others if you like it. Don't forget to comment and vote if you love it. See you guys... In the next chapter!**

**~AuraMasterADV13**


	3. Chapter 2: An Old Bike and New Friends

Silver inched one eye open. He rubbed his ears, thinking he heard something.

_Bang, bang, bang._

Nope, he was correct. Slowly, he swung his legs over the side of his bed and stood up. He dragged himself out of his room towards the door, hearing more and more knocks. Then, he turned the knob and opened the door, only to be tackled by someone. It wasn't strong enough to knock him over, but then he realized Sapphire was there in front of him, hugging him tightly. Her chin rested on his shoulder. Now, he was fully awake.

"Sa- Sapphire! What's wrong?" he looked at her.

"I-I thought you were dead!" she cried, "You were shot so many times!" Silver was distraught, looking into her tearing, frightened eyes.

"Calm down, calm down," he cooed. "I'm still here, right? It's just a dream." Silver put his arm around her shoulder as he guided her to his bedroom.

They sat on the end of the bed, Sapphire's head bent down, crying. Silver had put his arm around her, trying to comfort her, but she still kept crying.

"W-we were in O-octo Valley, and s-some octolings shot y-you a lot," her voice was unsure and wavering from all the crying.

"Come on, it's just a dream, you'll get over it," Silver assured. Her crying diminished.

She stared up at him. "Can I stay here the rest of the night?" Silver sighed again, a repetition of last night.

He glanced at his alarm clock. "It's already 5:30!"

_Please? _She used a look that she rarely used: a cute face with anticipation.

"Ugh, fine," Silver groaned. The two scooted up the bed. Silver wrapped his arms around her tightly as she felt his body heat fill her with warmth. All her worries and distress melted away.

"...Thanks, Silver," she said kindly before drifting off to a nap. Silver said nothing in response.

* * *

><p>"Huh, you're here way earlier than yesterday," Sheldon said, emphasizing the 'way.' Silver and Sapphire sighed. They didn't care at all what time they got up. Sheldon was inspecting some machinery at the back.<p>

"What's that?" Sapphire asked, pointing to the machinery.

"Oh, this?" He wheeled the machine to the front. "This is a motorcycle."

Silver looked at it closely. "Is it old?"

"Yes, it is old. I mean like WAY old," Sheldon said, trying to scrub it clean.

Sapphire inspected it. The bike was black on the front top and had a tinted red windshield. There were pipes that connected from the bike to the back wheel axel on the sides. The rest of the bike was colored red. On where the windshield was connected to the bike there was a faded emblem of a red "M" on a white background, which appeared on both sides of the bike. "This definitely someone's personal bike. Someone whose name starts with 'M'," Sapphire observed.

"Well, it doesn't matter now, but since I found it, I can send it to my associates to make copies of it, which I already did," Sheldon said. He thought deeply for a while, looking at the bike. "...Since you guys are the first out of the whole city to know this. I'll give you permission to have one customizable bike, down at the repair shop outside downtown, since you're eligible to drive," Sheldon offered.

"Wait, hold on," Silver paused, "a bike?! I don't even know how to drive yet!"

"They'll teach you how at the repair shop," Sheldon said.

"Um, isn't a repair shot too little of a space?" Sapphire asked.

"Nope, trust me, it's huge, now get going. Be thankful for my offer. It's probably the only offer ever," Sheldon chuckled.

"Uh, haha, okay," Silver sweat-dropped. "Thanks," he said as the walked out of the shop and out of the plaza.

"Do you know where it is?" Sapphire asked, her eyebrows arched as they boarded a bus.

"Uhh, nope," Silver responded as the bus doors closed. Sapphire face-palmed as the bus lurched forward.

* * *

><p>"Sheldon should've told us that it was the ONLY repair shop in Inkopolis! He wasted thirty minutes of our time!" Sapphire complained. The two were standing in front of the giant warehouse building with eight garages and lanes coming out the side of it.<p>

"Well, it would've been longer if it weren't for that random guy on the street who recognized us," Silver remembered.

"I don't care. Come on, let's get your bike!" she said as she took his arm and pulled him inside the building.

Inside the building, there were many adult squids and horseshoe crabs running around. Most of the horseshoe crabs tended to the vehicles driving inside for an inspection and most of the squids seemed to work in offices and in the back repairing with some other horseshoe crabs. There, they went up to a desk and asked someone about Sheldon.

A horseshoe crab walked in from the back. "Hi, I'm Sheldon's associate, Archie." They both shook his hands. "Sheldon did mention two inklings coming about a bike. I guess you guys are the two. Come follow me to the back where you can customize your bike," Archie said as he gestured them to follow him through a back door.

Inside the back door, there was a garage filled with toolboxes and machinery. On a holder sat a new but unpainted motorcycle, having the same shape as the one in Armor Knights.

"So what do you want on it?" Archie asked with a grin. Then, it was followed by a series of arguments and agreements whispered between Silver and Sapphire. Then, they made their decision.

"Silver where it used to be red," Silver pointed.

"And blue where it used to be black," Sapphire added.

"Well, what about the emblem?"

"Ugh!" Sapphire complained as she turned to Silver. There was a large amount of silence before they started whispering and making shapes with their fingers. Archie sighed. Then, they finally decided.

"A square of silver with a star of blue in the middle."

"Okay. But as I paint it, you should have lessons out in the back with my workers," Archie said.

"Wait, what back?" Silver asked, "Isn't this the back already?"

After he said that, Archie pressed a button on the wall, opening the wall of the garage to reveal a racecourse paved through the grassy terrain and the trees. The place was in between the tall towers and buildings, which made it seemingly unreachable. Idle sprinklers were scattered throughout the field.

"Wow, I've never seen this area before," Sapphire said as they walked toward the other squids in the area. "C'mon, let's get you your motorcycle."

* * *

><p><em>Splat<em>

_Splat_

_Splat_

_Where is my freakin' team?!_ Frank thought angrily. He sighed as he camped out behind a wall with the Rainmaker, waiting for his team.

Back at spawn, two inklings were complaining about Frank.

"What the heck is Frank doing?!" Aiden yelled out loud.

"I know! We splatted all four of them and he's just hiding behind a wall a few FEET from the goal!" Chloe complained as all three of them super jumped towards Frank.

"Shut up. You know Frank is the leader of this squad, so he knows best," Hank said, a scowl on his face.

"BUT THIS IS RANDOM MATCHMAKI-" Aiden yelled at him as they landed, but as soon as their feet touched the ground, all three of them were splatted seeing as how Frank retreated to shoot aimlessly.

"HE DIDN'T EVEN PROTECT US WHEN WE WERE JUMPING IN!" Chloe was irritated. Just behind them after they left the spawn, Frank followed along.

"If you guys hadn't died, then we would've won," Frank said, frowning.

Chloe gathered none of her personality, but all of her anger, rage, and most importantly, her vocabulary.

"You *******! I can't deal with your ****! You just **** around and don't trust us!" Chloe unleashed, swimming through a fourth of the way of Blackbelly Skatepark. "I'm just gonna jump around at the tower in the middle while you ********* figure out what to do. Come on, Aiden," Chloe said, detouring from. Aiden was astonished at how much she cursed, but eventually followed her.

"F-fine, I don't need you. Let's go, Hank," Frank stuttered as they swam up to the rainmaker.

_Splat_

_Splat_

They both were splatted as Chloe and Aiden watched as the other team capped the base at their turf with the rainmaker. Then everyone in the battlefield was transported back into a virtual room as they viewed the results. A knockout for the "bad guys" and negative ten points for Frank's team. Now the team was back at the lobby.

"What the heck was that?! You should've helped me!" Frank grabbed Chloe's shirt collar and yelled at her.

"THERE WAS A KRAKEN! I WOULD'VE DIED ANYWAYS!" Chloe screamed, struggling to get out of his grasp.

_Splat_

Frank got splatted and disappeared in front of her. Holding his weapon in the air, Aiden took Chloe's hand and ran out of the lobby, completely ignoring Hank.

"Come on, let's get out of here before Frank spawns at a kettle," Aiden said.

"Oh, sure," Chloe said, "And, umm, sorry about my language earlier."

"Whatever. It already happened," Silver responded as the two blended in with crowds of inklings and snuck between alleyways, momentarily waving at their friend, Spike.

* * *

><p>Silver's training bike slowed to a stop as Silver put a foot on the ground as he sat on the bike. He already navigated the whole course with his bike, quickly gaining balance and control of his driving. Silver ink was sprayed beside the road just in case he fell off, but it wasn't needed.<p>

"Wow, you're pretty good," Sapphire remarked as she walked out of the garage from watching him.

"Y'know, there's also another seat behind him for dual riders," an adult squid said. "You can go on and try." Sapphire started to grin. She ran over and hopped on behind Silver. Silver got anxious about her sitting behind him.

"Are you sure about this?" He called out to the squid.

"Yeah, totally," he responded in a laid back manner. "And that written test for traffic rules that you took in between test drives was passed, and you're good to get a license."

"Awesome," Silver replied as he stepped on the gas, making Sapphire hang on to his waist, a slight blush on Silver's face.

After a few good minutes, the pair got back and Silver braked. Sapphire staggered off the bike, with Silver holding her up with her hand. The adult squid from earlier returned.

"Go for just one more round, Silver. Get used to this. Just push push back forcefully on the foot pedals until you hear a clicking sound," he instructed. Silver did as he was told and suddenly leaned forward. He then activated the gas.

As Silver went through the track again, he found out that the experience was rather exhilarating. Not really the casual ride from earlier. It was like zipping through the air. As he leaned towards a side when he turned a corner, he found it easier to lean than to steer. Because of this form, which was meant for speed, it took Silver less time to complete the course. As he came back to the beginning of the course, the adult squid helped him off his bike.

"Now, don't go off and using that in traffic," he warned.

"That was really fast, Silver," Sapphire commented.

"Yeah, well wait until you ride it like that," Silver responded. As they both followed the squid back into the garage back to Archie.

Inside the garage, Archie was standing next to a propped, shiny, coated, and freshly-painted motorcycle, the blue top of it gleaming from the light. Pinched in between his two fingers was a real driver's license with Silver's information inscribed on it. As soon as Silver arrived, he flicked the card to him, and he caught it just barely. Sapphire peered over his shoulder to get a closer look at it. Finally, Silver slipped it into his pocket.

"Thanks, Archie," Silver said, shaking his hand.

"Thank Sheldon. Without him, you wouldn't have gotten that bike," Archie said, nodding and sending him and Sapphire out the back.

Then, Silver wheeled it to the side of the road. Seating himself on top of it, he motioned for Sapphire to sit behind him.

"We'll go home and eat lunch, change, and then buy some weapons and try some ranked battles, 'kay?" Silver suggest, glancing behind him to Sapphire, who nodded with a smile. Sapphire wrapped her arms around Silver's waist as he sighed, pulling into a lane on the way home.

* * *

><p>Silver and Sapphire had bought four new weapons: the Splat Charger, Tentatek Splattershot, Kelp Splat Charger, and .52 Gal. Out of those four, they entered the lobby with Silver using the Tentatek Splattershot and Sapphire using the Kelp Splat Charger. This time, she thought it would be cool to have Sheldon give her a blue themed weapon, which was released in celebration of her and Silver saving Inkopolis. Her Kelp Splat Charger had a blue body and a blue stream of light when charged, instead of the regular ink color. As the two entered the lobby, before going to the kettles, they were suddenly pulled aside by two inklings.<p>

"What the heck? What is this?" Silver yelled in surprise.

"Shh, we don't need anyone thinking that we robbed you," the boy said. "By the way, the name's Aiden."

"And I'm Chloe," the girl beside him spoke up.

The four were all close in height. Sapphire was only a bit less than two inches shorter than Silver. Chloe was only one inch shorter than Sapphire, and Aiden was in the middle of Silver and Sapphire, making Silver the tallest of the four. Aiden had dark-purple hair, and Chloe had pink hair. Aiden was equipped with the regular Splat Roller while Chloe held the Custom Jet Squelcher.

"Can you join us for a Squad Battle?" Chloe asked the two.

"Wait, what rank are you guys?" Aiden questioned them. Silver scratched the back of his head and laughed nervously.

"Well, we're about to do our first ever Ranked Battle," Silver explained.

"And the only mode I understand is Splat Zones," Sapphire added.

"Well, since this your first, will you listen to us?" Aiden asked.

"Umm, sure," Sapphire responded slowly.

"Okay," Aiden said, picking the farthest corner of the enormous room to plan. "So, I didn't really catch your names."

"Oh, right, my name is Silver, and this is Sapphire," he introduced as Sapphire gave a small wave.

"Okay, cool. First of all, the goal for Rainmaker is to bring this inkzooka-like machine to the goal on the other team's turf. Whoever gets the furthest wins. If you get the rainmaker, you can only attack by charging and releasing shots with it only. Most importantly, at the end of a match, there might be overtime. At that point, if the other team has it, all you have to do is splat the guy who has it and don't let them take the lead. If we have it during overtime, be careful and push forward until you take the lead, got it?" Aiden explained rather quickly. Silver and Sapphire nodded.

"Uhh... Silver, right. You got the Tentatek, right?"

"Yup."

"When you get to the rainmaker shield, throw your Suction Bombs at it, and it will help us explode it in our color. And if you guys see that the shield's gonna explode in their color, take cover quickly, or you'll get splatted by the explosion," Aiden explained with Silver nodding in understanding. "When you get your Inkzooka, and you KNOW you can't beat someone in a one on one, or see a place where they're all crowded up, use it instantly."

While Aiden was explaining to Silver, Chloe and Sapphire were doing the same.

"You've got one of the lowest range chargers ever, so when you see another sniper, do your best to dodge their shots and get into range. Strafing is important too. One thing you can do is put your Sprinkler right next to the shield, but not on it. It will help us explode it. Also, put it on places so we have good maneuverability and that you charge your special faster. Use the Killer Wail on the shield, or where the other team is cornered. Got it?" Chloe explained. Sapphire only nodded so that Chloe wouldn't have to explain again.

"Come on, let's go!" Aiden exclaimed as the four went into a Squad Battle kettle. Silver and Sapphire looked at each other, totally unsure about this.

* * *

><p>The battle stage was Kelp Dome. Aiden's squad color this round was yellow while the opposing team's was pink. Silver sighed heavily as the round started, all four of them rushing to the middle.<p>

Sapphire took her own route, going around the side. She ended up near the middle, her back against the wall, aiming at the other opponents. Remembering her advice, she threw the Sprinkler on the ground next to the Rainmaker shield.

_Splat_

Not realizing, she had sniped another sniper on the opposing team. Then, she felt a rush of excitement. Her first successful snipe.

Silver and Aiden had thrown their Suction Bombs at the Rainmaker shield. Silver kept shooting it while Aiden went to the other side and battled with the other team. Chloe stayed at the wall where the team scaled to get to the middle, and using her long ranged weapon, she fired at the shield, threw Burst Bombs, and covered turf to charge her special, the Kraken.

In no time flat, the shield was broken in Aiden's team's favor. Though, the explosion didn't splat anyone else. Silver, who was closest to it, took it and went his own route. At that time, the charger that Sapphire splatted came back. An E-Liter 3K. The three did their best against the four, dodging every snipe and shot and bomb of ink that the other team released. In his mind, Aiden started to regret inviting the other two, mostly Silver. While in battle he hated how Silver was nowhere in sight and that he had the rainmaker. Just then, an enormous tornado of yellow ink was shot from behind the other team who was standing on the wall, splatting all of them. Aiden and Chloe stood there dumbfounded as the round ended with a flash of light from where Silver stood proudly from capping the base with the Rainmaker.

As they were teleported through the virtual room, all four of them saw the results: an image of Judd declaring a knockout to the "good guys." What caught their eye was that the other team had all four S+'s. Then the squad appeared in the lobby. There was an excited Sapphire standing next to a smirking Silver. Aiden and Chloe stood still, their mouths agape, dumbfounded at what just happened.

"Wow..." Chloe stammered, "I never won Rainmaker that fast before..."

"Wait, where even WERE you?" Aiden tried to comprehend.

"I walked over the walkway made of grates and got to the base really quickly. I just decided last minute to splat all of the other team before finishing. I thought this was a difficult mode," Silver explained.

Aiden face-palmed. "UGHH! I'm so stupid! I've played Rainmaker hundreds of times on Kelp Dome and I never bothered to take that route!"

"You guys are really good!" Chloe exclaimed.

"Haha, well, it was only my first," Silver attempted to be modest.

"And it was a team of S+! You got fifty points!" Sapphire noticed from when she was in the virtual room. The squad stood there quietly, nit knowing what to say. Then, Aiden spoke up.

"I know it's a little to fast, but can you guys join out PERMANENT squad?" Aiden requested.

"Of course!" No better way to get my rank up!" Silver accepted as the newly-joined squad entered another Ranked Battle.

* * *

><p>It was slightly dark in Sapphire's apartment room. Silver's new bike was parked in the basement parking garage for the residents of the apartment complex. She and Silver were standing by the front door, for Silver was ready to leave for the night.<p>

"Did we just find two friends today?" Sapphire asked Silver.

"Yup, and I hope we'll have a fun time with them," he responded. "And don't forget, they want to continue Ranked Battles with us at nine in the morning."

"No problem. I'll be awake 'cause of that dream," Sapphire said half-heartedly. Silver frowned.

"Ugh, don't say that," he said.

"Fine," Sapphire grunted as she wrapped her arms around Silver and rested her chin on his shoulder. Something Silver expected she would do. He accepted it as he caressed the back of her head slightly.

"Goodnight," he smiled as he left for the door.

"Goodnight," she repeated softly as she returned to her room.

* * *

><p>"The other octolings will think this is white ink," a grunt muttered. Unfortunately the leader heard it.<p>

"I recommend you stop with the immaturity or you'll get kicked off the operation team," his clear voice warned.

"Sorry, boss," the grunt quickly apologized.

"It doesn't even look like the white ink. It's more clear and fluid," a scientist working on the team said.

"Good observation," the leader said. "Again, once you release this into the kettles, it will affect everything. And I mean EVERYTHING. All kettles are connected to each other," he explained. "But there is only one way to get rid of this substance, but I'm absolutely positive that those squids will never bother to try."

"Well, what is it?" an Octarian asked.

"You should know, since you're on the team," the leader said. That silenced the Octarian.

"Once this is put into effect, it will end the those squids. This is payback. Revenge for losing the war," the leader said confidently. "Now come, I'll show you how this substance will change them." The grunts and teams looked at each other, wonder what would be next. The scientist smirked, knowing what the leader would show.

The leader led them into another room. This room had a large and wide table with a black veil covering it. As the leader unveiled it, the others gasped. Shiny, metal, brutal weapons were revealed. Each one that looked like it would give a harsh, terrifying death.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Hi guys, it's AuraMasterADV13 with another part of this story. D****on't forget to vote, share, and comment. Please, I want comments. I want to know what you guys think. I don't know, comment about Splatoon, my story. I feel stupid knowing that the latest comments were about white ink. Dat good gooey stuffs...**

**And most importantly, enjoy the story!**

**~AuraMasterADV13**


End file.
